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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


Don Scipio = _ 


Don Juan 


Don Fernando 
Don Alphonſo - 


Ramirez J e 


S pado 


Sanguino þ Bandit, 
Rapino | = 


Calrette ! 


Fee 


Phillipo 


Vaſquez n- 
Lope 


Done Iſabel : — 


Victoria 


1 
* 
l 


Lorenza 
Catalina 


Banditt.— Servant, c. 


Mr. Win 
Mr. Fr ANON. 


Mr. MATTOCKS. 
- Mrs. KENN EDV. 
of Mr. REmaoLD. 


Mr. Qrick. 


Mr. Manon. 
Mr. Daviss. 


Mr. THomrPs0N. 


Mr. EpwiIx. 


Mr. BRETTr. 


Mr. Stevens. 
- Mr. LEDGER. 


"Mi PLatT. 
Miſs HARPER. 

Signora SESTINI. 
Mrs. WILSON. ; 
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The calls of Aut., 


ACT T 
AIR AND. CHORUS. 


Ramirez and Banditti. 5 


CHORUS. 


Hi ERE v we Has of freedom dwell, 


In our friendly rock-hewn cell, 


Pleaſure's dictates we obey, 
Nature points us out the way: 
Ever great, and ever free, 


WITS 


Ver guanis our Vhony: 


. 


of ſevere and partial laws, 
Venal judges, Alguazils, 
- Dreary dungeon's iron Jaws, „5 
Oar or * whips « or wheels 5 
How 
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FLOW thou regal par ſtream, 4 
Tinted by the Fl beam, 
In my goblet, ſparkling riſe, 


My brain, aſcend on fancy's wing 


© While 1 live, Te diy clay, 


Let my thirſty ſubjects fay— + 
A month he reign'd, but that was May, 


COME ye hours with bliſs replete, | 
Bear me to Victoria's feet, 
Cheerleſs winter muſt I prove 
Abſent from the maid I _w_ 


"48 
| How « can we think, 
| While we drink | 


10 


—— 


©, life divine! Ss 


— 


oK ONS, 


Here we ſons of freedom, &c. 
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Chear my heart, and glad my . 


Noint me, wine, a Jovial . 


1 


When I'm dead, and gone away 


\ 


A 1 3 5 
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"But the j joys our, meetings kev 
* the 155 return of 9 : 


A I hre. 7 


LOVE! ſweet poiſon, t torment pleaſing, 
Pure delight in pain you give. 
Thrilling anguiſh, flattering, ” 
Ne'er from grief or rapture ceaſing, 
' Yet I'll love, or ceaſe to live. 


| i 4 1 R. ini. 


eee eee eee 


A mater 1 have; and I: am \ his man, 
Galloping dreary dun, 
? And he U get a wife as faſt as he can, 3 
With a haily TY Ce 4 7 1+ +: 
Gail gig: 3 
_ Gambo raily, 
Sigg ling. „ 
Nigg ling 4,2 "S. 4 
| Galloping galloway, draggle tal, dreary Jun, q 
B 1 faddied 


I faddled his ſteed 1 fine and o gar, 

Galloping, dreary dun, 
I mounted my mule, and we rode away, 
1 Wich o our haily, &c. 


II. | 


We comers along, until it grew dark, 
Galloping, dreary dunn 
- 7 nightingale ſung inſtead of the la. 
” With her wah. Ke. 


e 


We met wich a 3 ad aſk'd him o our way, 

WS Galloping, dreary dun, . „ 

By che Lord, fays the — 5 you re boch gone. a 
aſtray, 5 

Wich your, &c. 


| Our journey, I "Wo will do us no good, 

Galloping, dreary dun, 
We wander alone, like the babes in the wood, 
hs With our haily, Wo. 


V 


My maſter is "PWR and I'll rake A peep, 
. Galloping, dreary dun, 
But now I think better, I'd better 80 deep, 
With my n 
A 
Gambo raily, 
Nigg'ling, 
SGigg' ling 
| Galloping IT: drag tail, dreary dun. 


0 


A I R rin. 


2 Ah, ae 10 my diſtreſs, 

For my griefs I'll unboſom to thee; 

Each figh thou canſt gently repreſs, | 
And thy ſilence is muſic. to me. 


Vet peace from my ne may ſpring, 


i To ſoften my ſorrows I ſing, 
Tet forrow' the theme of my ſong. 


For ſweet peace, let me fly the gay throng: * | 


B 2 . 5 R. 
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(1) | 
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Ute my dear ſwain, no youth you'd ſee, 
So blythe, ſo gay, ſo full of glee, 
In all our village, - -who but he, 
To foot it up ſo featly 45 
His lute to hear, 
From far and near, 
Each female came, 
Both girl and dame, 1 
JJ t. 3 
: For every tune, | ; 
- "0G kiſs em round to freetly, 


= I, It. | 
While round him in the jocund ring, 
We nimbly danc'd, he'd play or ſing; 
7 Of May the youth was choſen King, 
le caught our ears ſo neatly, 
Such muſic rare 5 
In his guittar, 
But toveh his lute, 
The crowd was mute; 
* His only boon FR 
=—_ 5 For ev'ry tune, 
| VV 0 kiſs em round ſo Freed, 
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AIR. 
New graces 
Ĩ be thoughts of a lover 
Invited, expected, and ſigh'd for occalion 
_ Sweet faces 
Freſh ſweetneſs diſcovers, 
Our eyes then are Glarponds, our checks are 
carnation, | 
Thoſe eyes g Runes fedling, 
Fond bluſhes revealing, 
Sage prudence concealing 
The wiſh of our hearts. 
But when once we gain him, 
In love's link we chalk him, 
No pleaſing, 
is Now teazing, 
-* "Ja giddy flirtation. 
Da. Ca. New graces, &c. 


Lorenza. 
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D. Ja. The footman's to be ſeen. 


1 
QUINTETTO. 


Don Scipio, F. ernando, Pedrillo, and Le- 


a. 

Scip. Mae}. 

D. Ja. ; Signor! TN, 

Scip. Tour wit muſt be keener , 

& Ita. $ Our prudence to elude, 

Scip. 5 Your fine plot, 

Rem Though ſo Pat, | 

Gf will do you little g 

| Ped. My fine plot! rene 

I'm a fot, 


If 1 know what 
Theſe gentlefolks are at. 


5 Fers. Paſt the perils of the night, 


Tempeſts, darkneſs, rude alarms, 
| Pheebus riſes clear and bright, 
In the. luſtre of your charms. 


Loren. Oh, charming, I declare, 


80 polite a cavalier! 


He underſtands the duty, 
And homage due to beauty. 


F$cip. Bravo! O, Braviſſimo! 
Laren. Caro! O, Cariſſimo! 


How ſweet his honey words, 
Ho noble is his mien! 
Scip. Fine feathers make fine birds, 


Scip. 


7; ith 


1.) 

Scip. But bith ee s baſting! . 

Ped. Since morning I've been faſting. 

Scipd. Yet, I could laugh for anger, 
Ped. Oh, I could cry for hunger. 


"=, I could laugh, 
„% Jeon oy, 
Fern. I[ could quaff, 
J 


'Scip. Ha! ha! ha! I'm in a f., 
Ped. Oh, I could pick a little bit. 


/ hat hall. - 
FOE 7 4 pos 
Loren. A very pleaſant party, 
Fern. A whimſical reception ! 
Scip. A whimſical deception! 


Sctp, pou maſter and man accept a welcome 


D. Ja. hearty. 


Fern. Accept our thanks ſincere for ſ uch! a wel- 


Fed. come bearty. 


VND OF THE FIRST ACT, 


"ACT 


A 1 R . 


I che foreſt here bard =: 
A bold robber "os, + Rn 
Sword and blunderbuſs in hand 
When I bid a trav'ler ſtand, N 
Zounds, deliver up your caſh, 
Or ſtraight I'll pop and flaſh, 
Al amongſt the leaves ſo green- . 


7 ᷣ 0; 
lt =_ Ik you ſtir, 
=_ | Sluice your veins, 
| EE Blow your brains, . 
i . Hey down, | 
| Ho down, | 
| : | Derry, derry down, 
= | All ae the leaves ſo green- o. 
| — Soon Il quit the roving trade, 1 
1 When a gentleman I'm made; 
= Then ſo ſpruce and debonnaire, 
—_— Gad I'll court a lady fair; 


How 1'll prattle, tattle, chat, 
How T1 kiſs her and all that, 
All amongft the leaves ſo green- ol 


How d'ye do? 
How are you? ? 
e Why fo coy? - 
WE” 1 Let Www, * 
5 Fee: n wo 8 8 CT 
. ee e e 
All u among the leaves ſo Serbe, 5 
Fg 0 
But ot old, and grey my pate, | 
Ill ſerape up a ſnug eſtate 
Wich my nimbleneſs of thumbs 5 
Im foon butter all my crumbs; o 
When Ph juſtite of the peace, : 
Then Il maſter many a leaſe, 
All amongſt the leaves fo greens.” 
Wig profound, 


Belly round, 

B+ 4 

- Snatch the fees, e 

5 1 * E TVA 
All among the. leans 10 o green id 
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DAME Nature in IRE RAS a me fo fair, 
Each beauty ſelected, then cull'd the moſt rare; 
Two bright conſtellations ſhe caught for her 


eyes, 


A ſtation ſo bleſt, can they 1 8 for chair ies ? ? 
The gale lends its ſweets, | as from Paphos it 


blows, 


994 


The ſacw Joop its 1 its ales the rol 
385 Bright Venus, her hair, as from ocean ſhe ſprung, 
Sage Pallas, the accents that fell from her tongue; 
Tho' Nature, in forming this Creature ſo fair, 
Each beauty ſelected, and cull's the, moſt rare; 
Yet Fortune, her ſtep-dame, ſevere and ynkind, 
Is uzyuſt to her worth, ei her 33 is blind. 
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1 H AVE a hoy of AN 

So kind and true is he?! 

As true, I love but him. alone; 
Andche loves none but me. nc: enn I 


I boaſt not of his velvet down, 
Or cheeks of roſy hue, 


His ſpicy breath, his ringlets brown; 
L 3M prize the heart that s true. 


1 to all elſe Wufl ſay nay; 
They only fret and teaze: 
Dear youth, tis you lone—that may 
Come, court me, when you pleaſe. 


5 1 
a 1 f my 103 a thouſand rricks, 
In ſeeming coy and ſhy; ; 


'T was only, ere my heart I'd fix, 
I thought his love to . 


4 — — 


So to all elſe I muſt ** nay; 

They only fret and teaze- 

Dear youth; tis you alone, that may 
Come, court me, when you pleaſe. 


Cw)” 


Al R -an, | 


5 * woes n furrounded, how yain x the gay 


. ſmile 


Of the little blind Archer, thoſe woes to beguile! 
Tho' ſkilful, he miſſes, his aim it is croſt, 

His quiver exhauſted, his arrows are loſt. 

Your love, tho' ſincere, on the object you loſe, 


(Aſide) How {ſweet is the paſſion ! Ah! muſt 5 


refuſe? 


If filial affection, chat pallion ſhould how, 
Then Love's gentle dictates I cannot obey. 


D UET eee * Vittoria, 


IDALIAN 3 to 8 we pray, 
Record each tender vow; 
As night gives place to chearful day, 
Let hopes of future bliſs alla 
The pangs we ſuffer now. 


e 


| P06 * 


Oh, cha La ah! Ng . coy. 
Vnto the youth who loves ſo well? 
Thy gracious ſmile gives every joy, 
Thy frown a pang no tongue can. tell. 
To thee the Marin-ſong I raiſe, 70 
Ere gay blooming Flora 
N Has welcom'd Aurora, 1 5 
At noon from Sol's refulgent blaze; 
In clofe-braded bowers, 
On beds of ſweet flowers, . 
7 Reclining, - 1 1 5 
Adoring, 
Pet pining, 
IImploring; 
__ Soft Dirty _ 
| Repeating, 
Thy pity 
Intreating, wg 
Till the nightingale s lays 
In veſpers ſeraphic bid nature A: 
Her ſtrain on a lover no lumber beſtows, 


- 0p eaſe t 12 his mind, nor relief to his woes. | 
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'D U E T: T.——Alphonſs and Phillips, 


Alph. So faithful to my fair Fll prove, 
Phil. So kind and conſtant to ny: love, 
Alph. I'd never range, 

Phil, Td never change, 
Both. Nor time, nor chance, * faith ſhould LY 
w__ 
| Phil. No ruby cluſters | grace the vine, 

 Alph. Ye ſparkling ſtars forget to ſhine, 

Phil. | Sweet flowers to ſpring, 

Alpb. Gay birds to ſing, 
Both. Thoſe hearts then * chat love ſhall 
_ 


— 


| 
| 
TED 
ll „ 'Love! gay unde, 1 . 
9 | JJ on 
With ſweet intruſion 
Fele the mind; „ 


i Heart, with heart meeting, 


Paſſion is fleeting 
Vows in repeating 


We truſt to the wind. 


Faith, to faith plighted, 
Love may be blighted, . , 
Hearts often lighted” 


Will ceals. to, be kind. 


. END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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What beau was ere arm'd compleater? ; 
When face to faces” * 5 
Her chamber the place, 
I'm able and willing to meet her. 
 Gad's curſe my dear laſſes, Em ready 
To give ye all ſatisfaction; 
I am the man 
For the crack of your fan 
Tho' I die at your feet in the action. 
Your bobbins i may beat up a row-dow-dow, 
Your lap dog may out with his'bow- waW-wow, 
The challenge 1n love, 


I take up the glove, 
Tho' I die at your feet in the action. 
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MY "IR one, like the . roſe, 
Can ſweets to every ſenſe diſcloſe, 
Thoſe ſweers I'd gather, but her ſcorn 


Then wounds me hike the ſharpeſt thorn, 2 


"TY | 


With fighs, each grace and charm I ſee, 
Thus doom'd to wither on the tree; 

Till age ſhall chide the thoughtleſs maid, 
When all thoſe blooming beautics fade, 


AIR. vikaeria. 


THE muſk-roſe blooms i in thorns and tears, 
vet queen of all the garden reigns; 0 
While Pheœbe in à cloud appears | 
Her virgin luſtre ſhe retains, 


D 


i 3 I 


If foes, orcruel friends WF 


A thought conſoles each deep diſreſy - 


That conſcious rectitude of. mind, 


In fortune 8 frown has power to bleſs. 


For ſweets, the tulip proud and gay 
| Unto the humble violet yields, 
| And Philomel's ſequeſter'd lay 
Tranſcends the chorus of the fields. 


I m__ dle. 


A 1 n. — Lnge. 


HEA RT beating, 
Repeating 
Vows in e . 
: Sweetly aniwers each fond hope 5 
Prither leave me, 
You'll deceive mey 


After other beauties running, 1 


Smiles ſo roguiſh, eyes ſo cunning, 


Sen en points the inclination, 


Heart 


FEY 


Heart beating, | 


| Repeating 
Vos in palpitation, 
Sweetly anſwers each fond ae 


4 G LEE Frans, Apberſs, and 1 goria. 
AU spicious powers approving, 


Rewards true love in me, 

5 No greater bliſs than loving 
When thus belov'd 2 5 thee. OE 
No, no, 5 

No while thus belov'd by thee. 


"v4 | 


—FiNnALP, 
Social pow'rs, at pleaſure's call, 
Wecome here to Hymen's hall; 
Bacchus Ceres, bleſs the feaſt, 
Momus lend the ſprightly *. 
Songs of joy elate the ſoul, 
HFebe fill the flowing bowl. 
EV ry pure and chaſte delight 
ag; Crown with love thy nappy night, 5 
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